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How could she be so shameless otherwise? His father was
broad-minded but would never have countenanced a breach
of that part of the law. Surely not. It wasn't a part of the law
that Amos liked to question him about. Anyway, Rachel
wasn't allowed to stir the soup or fetch running water on
certain days; his mother, that quiet, thin-breasted person,
was past her climacteric, and anyhow no one ever noticed
her. Amos felt himself the greatest criminal in Rome. Yet
he was revisiting Karni; he couldn't keep away; and when
she laughed at him, he became as reckless as she was, and
didn't care if a thunderbolt did split him in half like a gutted
fish. But surely if there was to be any splitting it should
be Karni who was split; for a fish was the symbol of Venus,
as sailors had explained to Amos, and it was Karni who
tempted him first. Therefore, if there was any justice (which
there indubitably was), Karni would be split and he would
be left to witness to the unerring aim of the Lord in searching
out the wrongdoer.

"The spirit of man is the candle of the Lord," he quoted
to himself, "and it searches all the inmost parts of the belly/'

That was an unpleasant thought. It would haunt him all
the while he embraced Karni. He would feel the candle
lighting him up within, searching out his wickedness, lashing
at him with its tongue of flame, stabbing him in the rear.
What a pity Karni was wicked or that it was wicked to be
Karni. He had lost all interest even in his yellow cloak or
the scandal about the Egyptian household that Karni would
tell him. She saw everything; she seemed to sleep with her
eye to a door-crack.

But the worst part of it all was that he felt an overpowering
wish to confess. Sooner or later he would stop someone in
the street and blab the whole story; and what would happen
if he picked on a man who knew Ezra or the elders of the
Synagogue?

YOUNO Glodia was in disgrace, and Bhebeo was packing for
the retirement to the country. The girl, finding that tears
had no effect except to make her eyes sore, considered the
bending nurse^ resisted the impulse to push her over into the
pile of clothes, and decided instead to rebel against her